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PIRIT OF HEROIC

in
of

n nnvnn r.viu: mi nt.
rj-tH- K Ilr.--t th.ng I saw In war time

I Germany was a small llntlrl-J- .
cat 1h, labelled "Geben zu ilem."
The hour was midnight; the

place was a narrow station platform at
Ileiithelm, Just across the German Intr-

uder from Holland. For some reason
that 1 It'll Cross box. hanging there on
the station wall In the glow of electric
bulbs yellow a.-- candlelight, s uggested
to me a collection box at tht entrance
of a church. There was ttomcthlnK
peculiarly religious about it. Tall trees
stood like columns close ulmtlt the
station,; soft night noises came to my
ears; two mlilille aged landsturm sol-

diers standing guard ltcslde the station
door, rllle at their sides, watched,
motionless as icons; there seemed to lie

a certain suIhIiiciI anil reverent feeling
In tho very atmosphere. I felt as If I

had Just stepped Into an old cathedral.
I turned to a fellow traveller and ad-

dressed him In a low voice. "It's like a
mldnicht mass

"So It is: so It is," he answered tint

his breath. Then he blurted out loudly
as If to renel the thought that suchi

scene could touch him. "Well, put fifty

nt

of
of to

Infantrymen

through breathed Occasionally
groaned

as

to

1H

to

pfennig In to devoured ti portion of her side,
We to some Alsace.I.orr.ane. Germany Is fighting

u Journey for us
of

'""
dropped noisily into to us all. ns It were,

little German uniforms. Germany
"Say." companion added, ns If dreams; one of of

nn afterthought, tiown in.-- ,.ml Austrian b from Helgo- -

suit case.--, nnd fumbling In trousers
pocket, "will you put that in ror me.-H- e

thrust Into my hand and
walked away.

I pushed the money Into the In

the of the little As left
fingers I saw a gUnt of yellow. He
given me a ten mark gold piece!

Next morning we were speeding
across Germany toward Herlln. I could
hardlv take my eyes from the window nt
first;' I wanted to see every tiny detail
of this great country In the throes of
world war. How would It differ rrom tne
Germany of peace time? nnd

lieglnnlng to feel me piniu u

hunger tind Wns In-

dustry nt n standstill? What difference
would war In the outward looks of
things? Rut n question kept
intruding Into my mind. At last
I turned to my neighbor.

"What Is I asked.
"Day of the week or month?" ho

countered.
of the week."

'Monday wnsh day. you see
irans's blue shirt anil socks out to

on the hedge behind that brick cot- -

"Hut I feel as If y were Sunday."
"Well, it Isn't."
"Hut this country you a

sort of 'Sunday feeling'? ns If most of

the had to church? Look

nt those old those landsturm
B0,lpr professors and doctors nnd

business men standing guard In the
railway stnllons In their vld uni-

forms, with coats maile too large they
can fill them out when they mi.
They're tpilet ns priests.

"And look nt all the factories we are
passing: a puff t smoke coming

out of their stuck. tin- - canals,

without a on ihem. and the Streets
In the little towns, almost U'b
Sunday, I tell you. Why. even the
nnd white cows over there went to

u Sunday face!
have you noticed there

any horses They're all
in use taking tho people to church."

"To war, you mean'" ho retorted.
"The horses are with the nrmy."

"Hut look 1 "Peo-

ple are at See? there in
little brick behind the box hedge,
see? Oh. my God. It's a fit- -

I A splendid young uhlan wall a wlspi let bnu.iloii. hot cuffeo, stretchers and
'of mtistn. he on his Up leaned negll-- 1 ambulances, and almost oory sta- -

gently against a comiartment door, his
spur scratching the panel. The front

his green gray uniform wus a mass
what seemed be brick It was

dried blood. bandaged
heads, bandaged arms, bandaged legs,
or bandaged shoulders btucked the nar-
row aisles and lay on the Moor between
the seats, tine man with his Jaw shot

noisily.
some one through clenched
teeth he shifted his position. These
were the men were only slightly
wounded.

At every station women from tho lied
Cross came meet tho soldiers with

lly STni'111'..V CltAllAM.
lighting for dlsarma- -i, nv and

a Prance Is
unlveixil peace.

fighting savo her
self from the monster who has

the box and come along area,..
a hotel. got get sleep, t.ot

lloiw ahead

some coins the world make wear
box. has had

my It Kreat them was a
were setting ,jt.rina It
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slit
top box. It my

had

pie

not

to Constantinople; nnother was of
a subjugated pos-

sibly, of a Relglan absorbed Into the
nmplrc. Germany, taking her- -

self seriously as the standard of
western civilization, considers she
hns carrletl cleanliness, educa-
tion anil national elllclcney to n of
perfection, unattainable by the of

countries. Is fighting to
pre.-orv- e her national life and religion.

Of all nations the abhorrent to
the Germans be the Russians, The

Were the peo. Russian character, temperament

mnke
curious

Itself

dny

"Day
Can't

hung
dry
intra1'

doesn't give

people gone
fellows,

blue

grow

And
boat

empty.
black

wear
"And that
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there." Interrupted.
church. that
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dust;
with

who
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land
finally Prance nnd,

German
bearer
that

order,
iolnt

people
other Russia

most
must

mind nro all opposed to the German
soul. The Russlani subtlety and

the Russian mystlcl.--j- n

and oImivc all things
Russian national untidiness, tiro intol- -

era hie to the German. The German Is
filled with loathing directly ho passes
the Russian frontier; tho difference be-

tween tho well built towns, store-
houses and llrm highways of eastern
Prussia and the wildernesses of Rus-

sian Poland Is almost Incredible.
To enter Russia Is to step down into

nn Inferior world a world that needs
right. "Russia offers wonder- -

fill material for the making of his-

tory," said Rlsmarck; "let but Its femi-

nine typo of population bo Interbred
with our strong masculine Gernnns."
"Tho Slivonlc peoples are not n nation,"
wrote P.mperor William, "but rather soil
on which n nation with a historic mission
might lie grown." "The Slavs are Im-

possible," says Prnncls Joseph: "I had
rather bo a sentry outsJde a tent In our
army than monarch of a Slav nation."

In this It Is Impossible not to see a
considerable amount of German

The 'Germans aro going to
suffer terribly through their Ignorance
of the strength of Russia, through their
inability to realize to what an extent
the Russians are national.

It Is becnuse of their national In-

dividuality and of their vast popula-

tion of llko faith. Ilko tongue and like
point of view that the Russlnns go to
tho front 1n confidence. When the Co

attnek tho Russians they ere at-

tacking a nntlon that hns u background
of 8.000 miles.

This war has come as a relief to Rus-
sia, uniting all parties under one Idea.
Por a long while Russia has been sub
jected to a strong German Inlluence,

neral! That's a churchyard. wo normnny hns long felt that "something
stared. "Aren't tho--e black tombstones lnK,t bo done." with Russia, and It has
dreadful! And look nt all the little ,jno au t could to glvo a Germanizing
black, white nnd' red flags, nnd the new tnt to Russian government. It Is not
graves and the (lowers!" without significance, that story in Do- - i

As we 'sped past, a strange sigh came stoieffsky's "Adult." of the German who
from the air outside. It was the sound shot hlmse'.f through vexation at the
of n volley fired ver the newest grave. idea that Russia might come to noth- -

At Osnnbruek we dunged to a mill- - Ing.
tary train which had come directly from The brutality with which the Russian
the battlefields In Prance. A heavy revolutionary movement was put down
smell n)f ether drenched nil thnt one was not only approved by the Germans
brathed and waxen fmed soldier., tin- - but received n considerable amount of
shaven nnd some of them ery dirty, Inspiration from them,
i rammed the little compartments Prince TroubetsKoi in u recent iiill- -
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Edward Eyre Hunt Describes Scenes Throughout Country-
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turn wo picked up new recruits, mostly
officers Just being called to the colors.
They came In their brand new uniforms
with their bright sw. rds nt their sides,
Invariably accompanied by friends who
cheered them, and called "Uravo1
brao! congratulations!" as the train
pulled nut of the station.

In Hanover two women who seemed
to be mother nnd wife of a young hus-
sar Just going to the front were at
the station to see him off. He was all
smiles, but the two women were In aw-

ful agony. They fought to keep their
Tho mother's fingers

clawed holes In the handkerchief she
held In her hand to wnvo when her boy

cle. Is even ready to say that there
Ilea a German hidden under m.it y Rus-sln- n

breasts. If that Is so. It may ac-

count for many a brutal act ami much
of tho feeling of oppression In Russia.

When war was declared Russia sute

Vm

to
which would bo everything in the world
to her soldier in tho field.

They smiled to tho very last minute
and when tho trnln started and the
young officer leaned far out of the win-
dow, smiling back nt them and waving
his handkerchief, they shouted after
him. congratula-
tions! God bless you!
They were congratulating him on his
chance t" die for Germany.

There was an air of heroic happiness

In

nnd
three
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as If evil of
and

wero arrest

PERVADES

Lfttot1! Men and Women Crowd Stations Congratulate

"Congratulations!
congratulations'"

Soldiers Leaving Front and to Welcome
Home the Wounded

salute, and little six and seven-yea- r- Pvcn houses had faces,
girls us as wo went In some the or

It was a ovation at one; In they stare.
tho men. To come home wounded projecting front of a great wnrt-t- o

como In triumph, and nnd I caught a of
nnd mutilations were tires which seemed to me a symbol of

about tho whole train. Kvery time an- - forgotten In the high Joy of such a wel
train passed us we were cheered come.

nnd waved at; tho car windows would, H,.rlln at Inst' A hugo nnd nowerful
lly open, men. and even city as one saw It from tho train
woum lenn out caning, waving ineir tho Mrst time; decorated with Innumer-handkerchlef- s.

nnd smlng nble lings, as if for a festival, but mirth-smilln-

Two troop trains went by us. jessly. Superficially it resembled
and their loud were cnK. tne same dat prollle. same air

electric with feeling. (,f Incorrigible to streets,
Little boys, dressed In diminutive houses, public and parks; but,

even to spiked and mln- - unlike Chicago, lit seemed
iature leaned from tho windows In earnest a determined, aggressive,
of houses to shake Hags In united nnd serious minded city.

Russia Fighting to Preserve the National Life and
Kronstadt something else; many
schools tho German language was given
up Kngllsh taken the Ho-

tel Vienna, doors from me. be-

come the Hotel Victory.
German concerned.

denly lighter, an spirit harshness lieeledness
Jumped' back. German jumiod disappeared,

Jeets under Grand Iluke commander in pro-se-

to r places. German shops clnlmed reconciliation to Poles,

for

sober
old called to shrilly cities houses laugh

continuous for Herlln Under
was the

ether house glimpse
pnlnful

other

women children for

nlwiiyw

hurrahs
newness

buildings
forms, helmets terribly

swords,
German

Instead;

Holy

German Graf Is related to
the Russian verb grablt to grab, to
steal," says Ib'zanof of the Vuree
Yremyii, Germans ha e always
been a predatory as us the

But not only that. A llttlo Slavs are They nro tho very
grew devil and Iron

hail off her sub- - out nnd tho
put and chief

mote the nnd

tho
leer

by.

two

the

unl- -

"The title

"The
race far

opposite of the Rus-duns- . In the vhole
of Russian literature there is not one
page In which mockery is made of pov
erty,. of suffering, of a girl who has been

wero closed, German goods tnlxiood. vv?y one became kinder tt one another. betrayed or of a child that Is lllegltl-iRer'.lnska-

street became London- - IYople In Russia are naturally kind; mate. Russian literature is one long
sknya, Kt. Petersburg became Petro- - they have become even gentler since the hymn to the Injured and Insulted." (V.
grad, Sehlusselburg became Oreshof, war began. V. Rozanof. "The Russian Idea.")

GERMANY

t two mlglity Cyclopean stone at-

lases supporting the weight of the build-
ing on the.r broad Germanic backs and
shoulders.

The liroad (platform of the Friodrlchs-strnss- o

Il.ihuhof was crowded with
eager men and women nwnltlng the ar-
rival of our train, Porters forty-fiv- e,

fifty, sixty years old. hobbled about
gathering tip the luggage, lted Cross
workers crowdeil up to take charge of
tho wounded. Other soldiers In every
variety of uniform stood about waiting

engion
The whole of Russian popular feeling

Is of tenderness rather than rapacity,
and though, of course, there lurks In
the Russian soul not only the brutal
German but the more brutal Tatar,
yet It Is lovo to one another, fellow
sympathy In suffering, and gentle socl- -
ubillty that keep tho great nation to
gether. It Is these sentiments thnt unite
them round the sacred ark of the race.

Tho Germans, sneering nt the weak
and at the victims of their lust for
power, with their brutal materialism and
their cruelty, represent that which Is
most foreign to the Russian heart and,
consequently thnt which Is most ab-

horrent to all the people.
One of tho commonest headings in

Russian papers Is "Holy War." A war,
If It Is going to have any success in
Russia, must bo n holy war. The Cri-
mean war was a holy war to protect the
Russian pilgrims from the persecutions
of the Turks. The Japanese war never
succeeded In getting thought holy that
was why It failed so disastrously. This
war Is holy to every one, and its motto
Is getting rid of the German spirit in
life, getting rid of the sheer material
istic point of view, getting rid of bru-
tality and the lack of understanding of
others.

The great spiritual power of tho war
has worked miracles In the social life
of the people.

How seriously the war Is taken!
"Whnt do you make of tho war?" I
asked a well known Russian tho other
day.

"It is the last judgment." said he.
"Kvery one has been handed lw his

NVv we've got to get squnro
wl:h destiny. We must realize nil our
resources of will anil faith and health
anil put them In front of our 'national
life to save It.

"It reminds me of the crisis in tho
dratnu of 'Peer Gynt.' You remember
when the button moulder camo and said
o I'vcr that his day was done and that

he must lo put Into tho melting pot
anil recast as some one else. I'ccr
senrched In. his history and In his life
for something that could redeem him.
Only In the pennant girl Holrrfo did he
llml refuge from the moulder.

"So with Russia to her also the but-
ton moulder hns como and offered to
melt her up with a strong alloy of Ger-
many Into something new. Sho must
go to her peasants If she wishes to re-
main herself. In the hour of distress
It Is our peasants who will save us." For
Russia, above all things. Is lighting that
sho may go on being herself.

Kvery one who loves Russia believes
In her personal destiny.

She Is flic youngest of the nntions;
sho has a great llfo before her.

Sho lights, and its she fights the yenr
grows colder and more bitter. Commis-
saries have visited Moscow buying
heavy overcoats for tho army for tho
winter, and we know that the wnr be-
comes heavier, gloomier.

Yet now tind again wit spnro n glance
beyond winter ant! nsk what It will bo
llko when the foe Is beaten.

Will nvt Russia emerge grenter than
before tho true mother of the Slav
races?

Will not the Pastern Church remain
unshaken, surer of Itself, with all Its
heritage of early Christian tradition and
Its present day spiritual strength"

t Ciiiii iuhl, CnUifrnt.

for trains; some of them In ncv '

brand new outfits with yellow b. i

squeaketl as they walked and with k
of green In their gun barrels. ', l.t--i

Just back from the battles m llv
Prussia, In muddy, war warn on r .rm
Which they hail fought In and s.ept i

and travelled In without change I. nap
sacks on their shoulders, rifles i e
hips.

It was a crowd shifting l.ke m

silver and every face smiling i.w
tho slxteen-year-ol- tl Mlldcheii in ' in:
of tile newsstand laid down her l.n t'.
to watch. (Pvery woman In German
Is knitting for the soldiers; even sev.
year-ol- d girls knit ns 'they rock th.
dollies to sleep.)

Among the first to leap down fr
tho train was a fall Prussian uhlan
furlough. Ho had been lighting undi
Von Hlndenburg In tho Past and Vm

Kluck In tho West, he told me. "Sui
luck!" as he expressed It. He ho.' !

to the platform like an athlete, nl h . .
I knew ho was wounded; stood s' iff
a moment, clicked his heels, s.i

with that abrupt mechanical si ,

the forearm which Is the perfect. "n
:mliersonul, unemotional rerogn n

then flung his arms out like a '. t.
boy about the shoulders of a sp -- "Ji
gray bearded giant In general's ui f 'rn
and kissed him llko a girl.

That nineteen-year-ol- d boy w-r- ve

his heart tho famous Iron Cross of 1 '1

Tho man ho Utwl re the lrr'
Cross of 1S70-1S7-

Tho mark of tho cross and the wor
was on everything. Among th- 'i i.

serious looking crowds Which thro-al- l

tho downtown streets dtir.ng 'I'
nfternoons nnd evenings and w '

overflowed into those uptown flvet.ur
which still wero lighted at night ever
fifth man was a soldier. And rhe trwd
never tired of tho sight of fhem. The
paid each uniform the flattering .vet
lion of staring nt It as if It wr.- tv

first they had ever seen.
The procession was bewildering TV.

were all sorts and conditions of tn
In uniforms Prussian generals. In
mil gray and blue; a haggard m ! if
doctor Just como from rho h.isi t

and still smelling of ether; dirty re

Infantrymen back. from t'he bat '
'

lu East Prussia, limping along
gutter; a mountlneer In Alpine
uniform, with a green feather '

flit cap; aristocratic hussars
forms of a "blazing red, marching i i'

erect as automatic dolls; an "'
of the famous Death's Head II a

white skull grinning down fr m
black shako and th cords air".- -

brenst shaking as ho walked n

panics of middle aged landsturm m "

lug down the street; a crack ni: net
of the guard doing tho goose step '

corner of Unter den Linden and sit. ' K

Ing thv pavement until the street
a forest under volley lire, a -- i ia

of Red Cross workers marehinu m

dress, eaoh wearing his little white .,n
red nrm band and each carrjlnu u ' n

satchel; cavalry on coal bl.uk '!

riding by llko centaurs; a new i --

ment off for the. war with band . r.

and colors snapping 1n the wind t

adjutant In a gray military aut""
with a horn that boomed like a

non: convalescent moldlers. In
twos, half dozens, walking the str. -

get the air, limping painfully or c
Ing a bandaged nrm or shoulder r '

from tho Jostling of the crowd
Tht'ii, like a parody of nil '

twenty small boys in uniform" '

spiked caps, wooden swords and ' r
genlous wooden cannon mounted
gun carriage which would low ' "'
ralso and pivot nbout llko a rei'
gun, m'archlng down tho Friedt '

strasse with patriotic Hags anil a Ji
Two soldiers talking together

street would Immediately atti
group of respectful listeners i 't

dler walking nlong In the gutter
tho sidewalks were crowded, w' ''
.the cynosure of all eyes. Street ' '

and bus drivers made way for
dler, pedestrians nudged one nn t

glvo him room; In the restatir.ni' ,v

was Immediately given the best p '

These attentions all seemed to 1,1

conscious; certmlnly they vet" 'n

grudging, They were given as
soldier were ribvloualy a tuipcru w

of being,
This public worship of the

a wonderful thing to see. nnd " n

tVonfiiiiird on Xlnth l'mj


